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there would ever be strife and bloodshed! Nay, O Goddess-Gifted-One! If thou dost wish me to wed thy father thou must forswear woman's love forever and a day. Never must wife find heaven in thy heart, never must child find shelter in thine arms ! Oh ! full as thou art of youth and joy and strength and hope, canst thou do this for thy father, O Goddess-Gifted-One of inestimable prowess ? "
And she spoke mockingly, looking at his beauty that was as the sun in its glory ; and he looked at hers that was as the moon in its radiance, till of a sudden he leapt to the saddle and crying aloud: " Yea, before the gods I swear that never shall wife find heaven in my heart, never shall child find shelter in mine arms! " set wild spurs to his steed and galloped from her.
But she, sitting down in the boat, veiled her face with her long loose hair, and wept salt tears because of his beauty, and his youth, and his strength.
Thus all things were settled, and a mighty gathering was held in the great amphitheatre at Hustinapura which was erected on an auspicious and level plain to the north-east of the town, surrounded on all sides by beautiful mansions, enclosed with high walls and a moat with arched doorways here and there. And this vast amphitheatre was also shaded by a canopy of various colours and resounded with the notes of a thousand trumpets and was scented with black aloes and sprinkled with sandal-wood water, and adorned with flowers.
And to this amphitheatre, where were gathered together all the nobles and the people of Hustinapura, came the Prince, clad in golden armour whose shining was as the glory of the sun, strong

